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"Is He All Alone There, the Poor 8lck Man!"
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Itr. Solomon Pratt began comical nar-
ration of story, Introducing well-to-d- o

Nathan Scudder of his town, and Kdwnrd
Van Brunt and Martin Hartley, two rich
New Yorkers seeking rest. Because of
latter pair's lavish expenditure of money,
Pratt's first Impression was connected
with lunatics. Van Brunt, it was learned,
was tho successful suitor for tho hand
of Miss Agnes Page, who gave Hartley
up. Adventure at Fourth of July cele-
bration at Eastwlch. Hartley rescued a
boy, known as "noddy," from under a
liorse's feet and tho urchin proved to be
one of Miss Page's charges, whom she
had taken to the country for an outing.
Out sailing later. Van Brunt, Pratt and
Hopper wero wrecked In a squall. Pratt
landed safely and n search for the other
two rovealod an Island upon which they
were found. Van Brunt rented It from
Scudder and called It Ozone Island. In
charge of a company of New York poor
children Miss Talford and Miss Pago vis-
ited Ozone Island. In another storm Van
Brunt and Hartley narrowly escaped be-
ing wrecked, having aboard chickens,
pigs, etc., with which they were to start
a farm. Eureka Sparrow, a country girl,
was engaged as a cook and Van Brunt
and Hartley paid a visit to her father,
who for years had been claiming con-
sumption as an excuse for not working.
Upon another Island visit by Miss Page,
Eureka diagnosed Hartley's case as one
of love for AgnC3.

CHAPTER XII. Continued.
Hartley was so sunburned that you

couldn't have told It ho did blush. But
.he acted nervous and uneasy.

"It was nothing," he said. "I knew
the youngsters liked such things, and
'the stuff you get here Isn't eatable.
'Then James Is a success, Miss Tal-ford-

you say?"
But he didn't get off quite as easy

as that. Agnes looked up surprised
.and, I thought, pleased.

"That you, Mr. Hartley," she said,
"It was kind of you, and very thought
tful."

Of course the Talford girl thunked
him, too. He acted a good deal like
he wished he, hadn't come.

But I guess that feeling wore off
after a while. It seemed to me that
Miss Page was considerable pleasanter
to him than I'd seen her yet. She
talked to him more and there wa'n't
go much of that chilly "hands-off- " kind
of manner in her voice. Two or three
times they seemed almost friendly, as
you might say, and toward the end of
tho day Hartley's' blueness, that was
Always with him when she was in
eight, had pretty nigh disappeared. Ho
seemed quite happy, for him not his
usual careless, don't-car- e kind of jol-

lity, either.
.One thing that I think Agnes noticed

was tho way tho boy, Heduy, stuck to
iblm. You could see that tho little
chap's Idea of a first-clas-s brick was
Martin Hartley. And another sure
thing was that Redny was the Pago
GlcVs favorite. She was always run-iiln- g

after him to see what ho was do--la- g

that he didn't get hurt, or such
like. Ono time when she'd gone on
this kind of an errand, and tho Twins
and Miss Talford and me was loft to-

gether, I, spolyj up and says;
"That small flro top Is considerable

xjn Miss Agnes' mind, ain't ho?"
Margaret Talford laughed. "He's

tho apple of her eye," says sho. "She
fairly worships him. I'm sure I don't
know why, for he s tho worst mischief-.make-r

In' tho school. But Agnei' sym-

pathy seems to run to the black sheep.
' "Vore you a black sheep, Mr. Van

iCrunt?"
Van shook' his head, very solemn.

"J. was," says bo, "but tho deansjng In-

fluence of tho Natural Llfb has ro- -

moved tho upper coating, You1 can
j'iwe-tli-

at she doesn't iflnd 'itVecossary
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'Whiter than snow.' Do you notice my
alabaster purity, Miss Talford?"

"I hadn't as yet," she says. "I'll call
Agnes' attention to It."

"Pray don't," says he. "I'm not alto-
gether certain of Its lasting qualities.
Suppose you keep an eye on me in
stead, until I'm sure that it is enamel
and not whitewash."

That was a sample of tho talk of
them two. Just nonsense, but they
seemed to enjoy It first rate.

At dinner Van entertained the
crowd, as usual, with stories about the
Island and our doings on It. Ho told
how the Ark upset, and 'twas wild
enough anyhow, but when he'd finished
embroidering It 'twas a regular crazy
quilt. Then he begun with Eureka.
Ho didn't know much about Washy,
except from the girl's talk, for Hartley
nor me hadn't told much of our ex
perience. So all he said was that the
old man was sick. Agnes Page seemed
a good deal interested.

After' they'd finished eating sho
asked me considerable many

"Is ho all alone there, the poor sick
man?" she asked.

"No, no!" says I. "There's children
enough to help out a whole hospital,
He's all right."

"But those children ought not to
have to stay at home," says she,
"They need the air and exercise and
schooling."

'xney don't look as if they was
wasting away," I told her. "Eureka's
as good as a ma to 'em and better
than a pa her pa, anyway."

She seemed to be thinking. "Tho
poor fellow," she says, referring to
Washy, I judged. "I must drlv'e over
and see him."

I told her Hartley had promised to
help Eureka. She seemed real pleased
Her face kind of lit up. She walked
away then and didn't say no more.

Lord James and me had our dinner
together. I' pumped him about the
girls and how ho liked 'em.

"They're all right," he says. "As
perfect ladles and as generous and
open 'anded as I could wish.'

"Which do you like best?" I asked
"I 'aven't no choice," he says. "MUs

Page Is a good 'ousekeeper. Almost
too good if I may say It. A lady 'adn't
ought to meddle with 'ousehold af'
fairs, not when she has a compotont
man to attend to 'em for 'er. Miss Tal
ford now, she's different. I'd like to
work for er always,"

"Pity sho ain't going to be Mrs. Van
Brunt instead of t'other," says
"Then you'd have an easy berth, Don'
It seem to you that Miss Pago and
your boss ain't any too thick for en
gaged folks?"

"No, Indeed!" says he, scornful,
"Lord loyo you, you'd ought to see
some married folks as I'vo worked for,
W'y Lord 'Enry and 'er ladyship,
they"

He was on his English tack now and
you naver could got him off It when ho
was started good. I didn't get much
satisfaction out of him,

I got more a while later, though
Just aforo we started for homo Hart
ley and tho. Page girl come, walking
down tho porch together. Tboy. wa'
saying much, when I first saw 'em, but
all at ouco sho says:

"Mr. Hartley, there Is one thing
must ask yoii. Ypu paid Dennis the
flvo dollar prize ho! Ton ,'t theraco

fidgety. "I think probably I did. I
don't remember."

"I thought not," says sho. "Now
ou must permit me to pay It to you.

Tho boy Is under my chargo and I
shall Insist upon It."

Ho was pretty short and sharp, I
thought. "No, really," ho said, "I'vo
forgotten tho nffalr entirely. No doubt
'vo .been paid already. It was noth

ing, of courso, and tho boy was plucky
and I took a fancy to him."

She Insisted, but ho wouldn't glvo
n. At last sue says, looking hard at

him:
"I think," she says, "that your sim

ple llfo Is doing a great deal for you.
You have Improved In many ways. I
Havo heard things good things
about you that surprised mo. I'm
very glad."

He didn't answer. Just then tho
valet brought tho carriage up to tho
door and 'twas time to say good;by.

I was pretty tickled with tho day's
work, tako it altogether. Eureka got
after mo soon as wo was back to the
island, and she asked a couple of ton
of quosflons. She wanted to know all
about tho school and especially about
tho Pago girl and her chum.

"You ain't told mo all you know,"
says she, finally. "Tell tho rest of It.
What relation Is this Agnes Pago to
Mr. Hartley?"

I said she wa'n't no relation. At
last, sort of In I told the
whole yarn about tho engagement
Van's engagement, I mean.

She bobbed her head. "I thought
so, says sue. 1 uon t care if Mr.
Van Brunt i engaged to the Pago ono.
He ain't In love with her. And Mr.
Hartley is."

"What are you talking about?" says
I, soon's I could get my breath.

'Just what I said. He's in love with
Miss Page. And I'm going to help
him get her."

'Humph!" says I. "You be, hey?
Well, how about poor Van? What do
you want to shove him out Into the
cold for? He ain't done anything to
you, has ho?"

She shook her sunbonnet and looked
wise. "That's all right," sho says.
I've got my ideas about him,, too.

Anyway I'm going to help Mr.

I thought and thought. And then,
without exactly meaning to, I spoke
my thought out loud.

"I believe I'll help you help him,"
says I.

She wa'n't a bit surprised. "Humph!"
she says. "That's no news. You'vo
been trying to help him for over so
long."

What do you think of that? There
wa'n't anything slow or dull about
that Sparrow girl not enough to fret
yourself over, there wa'n't.

CHAPTER XIII.
The Lawn Fete.

It was August now. The nice weath
er held out right along and one day
on Ozone island was a good deal like
the next.

And yet it seemed to mo that there
was little changes. For Instance, take
the matter of reading. When wo first
arrived 'twas nothing but that Natural
Life book; the Heavenly Twins was
at it continuous, and such a thing as a
newspaper or magazine was what
Van Brunt called an "abomination."
I couldn't get a paper even to kindle
fire with; had to use poverty grass for
that. But now tho Natural Life ser
mon laid on tho dining room mantel
piece most of the time, with a layer
of dust on It, and Scudder fetched
the Boston and New York newspapers
every day. And magazines and books
begun to como in the mall.

I remember one day . Hartley set
reading the New York Evening Post,
that part of It he called the "financial
page." All at once he spoke.

"By Jove! Van," ho says. "Consoli
dated Tea Lead Is up three points from
last week's quotations. There must
be something doing."

Vac looked at him, kind of sad and
disappointed.

"Martin," says he, "are you falling
from grace? Get ttfee behind me,
Satan. Give me that financial sheet."

Hartley laughed and tossed It over,
"There!" says his chum, crumpling It

up and shoving It into his pocket. "That
disturbing influence is out of the way.
Let us discuss the simple and satis
fying subject of agriculture. There is
an article on 'The Home Garden' In
this month's number of The Rural
Gentleman, which should be instruc-
tive to our friend Mr. Pratt, plower
of sea and soil. Skipper, lend me your
ears. I'll .return them shortly."

Then he commenced to read that
magazlno piece out loud to me, very
solemn, and stopping every once in a
while to chuck in some ridiculous ad
vice on his own account. This had got
to be a regular thing. Every bit of
farm news I had to hear. Tho garden
was Van's pet joke.

"What," says he, when the reading
was done, "Is the latest crop bulletin,
Sol?"

"I have tho honor to report," says
I, "that from the present outlook
we'll have two cornstalks, one

vine and three cucumber plants
really In sight by morning..
That Is, It the sand don't, blow In and
cover 'em up In the night."

"Good!" he says. "I move that the
roport be accepted. Martin, don't let
me see you wasting your time on tho
frivolity of the street when there aro
such sor(ous matters to claim our at-
tention."

Which was all right, only, that very
afternobn I saw 1,1m, himself, out Jjo-hin- d

tho barn, reading that Post fi
nancial page and looking mighty In-

terested
They were more' anxious to be doing

things than when they, first , ,come.
" .a ..., .r. am wvtn i HOa m,aa,r mar, l nor nnv nn vnn f'fiti.if.r it i run, i iih i mirrinva nan rn wnn improving an
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'most ovory day and thoy wanted to
fish and shoot and tho ltko of that.

Onco, wo went on a cruise af tor shore
birds. I bagged a few, but tho Twins
couldn't hit n flock of balloons with a
cannon, bo thoy didn't havo no luck.
Hut a llttlo lator Van wont out alone
with Nato Scudder and I'll bo blessed
If he didn't como back with a dozen
poop and ring-neck- Then tho way
lie crowod over mo and Martin was
scandalous, till, a week later, Hartley
himself wont gunning with Nato and
fetched homq 15, bigger and better
than his chum's. And after this, of
course, 'twas nothing but what a great
hunter Scuddor was, and rubblug It
into me.

Tho hotel boarders and the town
folks was mighty Interested In tho
Ozone Islanders by this tlmo. The pic-

nic boats from tho Old Comfort house
generally Balled closo to our point to
give the passengers a chanco to look
our outfit over. Sometimes the boats
stopped, and then tho Twins would
take an observation from nn upstairs
window, and, If they liked tho looks
of tho crowd, would como down nnd
keep what they called "open house."
"Open house" always meant more
work for Eureka and mo. Lucky for
us, 'twas pretty soldom that tho Heav-enlio- s

liked their callors' looks woll
enough to open up.

The Baptist minister and his wife
came over to call. There was going
to bo a "lawn feto and sale" at tho
church pretty soon, and tho Idea was
to get the Twins to "donate" some
thing. Van Brunt was full of his high
Jinks that day, and ho took that poor
parson and his wife in tow.

First ho carted 'em out to tho hen- -

yard. He paraded up and down In
front of tho coops, pointing out tho
scraggly Plymouth Hocks as if they
was some kind of freaks, like os-

triches. He said they ate a bag of
corn a day and laid ono egg a week,
so ho flggered that every egg was
worth five dollars or so. What did tho
parson think of a donation of half a
dozen of them eggs?

"Not to eat, you understand," says
Van; "but as rarities, as curiosities."

The minister was a young feller, not
long out of college, and pretty straight-laced- .

But he had somo fun In him.
"If I might suggest," he says, "I

think ono of the hens themselves,
would bo more acceptable and profit
able. Among our summer people thera
is a great demand for 'antiques.' No--

oue of those hens "

That tickled Van. He told Hartley
afterwards that the minister was rt

trump. He donated liberal not with
eggs nor poultry neither and prom
ised that he and Hartley would attend
the sale.

And they did. And so did Eureka
and me. The lawn fete was held la
the meeting house front yard, and
'twas all rigged up fine with flags and
tissue paper and bunting. There was a
a grab bag and a cake table and a
fancy goods table, and I don't know
what all. All the summer folks was
there, and most of th& town women
and girls, and the prices charged for
things would have been highway rob
bery it it hadn't been a church that
was charging 'em.

The Heavenlles bought and bought
and bought. They bought everything

the foollshest things. Van bought
three pair of embroidered suspenders
and a crocheted tidy and a pin cush
ion, and Martin got a worsted afghan
and a hand-painte- d soft pillow, so
fresh that the paint come off on your
hands when you touched It. And
'twa'n't any quiet colored paint neith
er. And when you rubbed off one layer
there was another underneath. Lu
retta Daniels' daughter had painted
it; she was taking lessons and her
ma said that she'd painted that pillow
over much as a dozen times, because
tho colors wa'n't "blending right" or
the subject didn't suit her. 'Twas so
stiff with paint on top that 'twould
have been like ramming your head
into fence to lay on it.

We stayed till most everything was
sold but a log cabin bed quilt that
tho Christian paupers at the . poor-hous- e

had made. Nobody seemed to
want that, although they was gay
rags enough In It to build a rainbow,
The minister s wife . Bald she was so
sorry. The poor things at the alms
house had worked so hard.

"You wait a minute," says Van. "I'll
get rid of it."

Ho took out his vest pocket memo
randum book and tore about ton pages
Into little squares. Then he mado
numbers on these squares with a pen-

cil. Half of these ho put Into his hat,
and) the next I knew, he was standing
on a chair, waving the bedqullt with
one hand and tho bat with t'other.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

To Cure a Hopeless Heartache.' I must go to somo place where
can't take the first train back; where
I won't live through tho day expect
ing a letter from you. It Isn't easy In
theso times for anybody to be really
"out of reach." When we all knoy
that we've only to go to the nearest
telegraph offlco for news, wo can't
know what It would bo llko utterly to
lose someone unless death teaches
us, Tho nearest approach to the 'sort
of thing I moon tills side of King
dom Como ii tho Klondike. From
"Como and Find Me," by Ellzaboth
Itoblns.

The Eagle,
Two Irishmen stood peering up, at

a now flag polo, in the public square,
remarking the bright bronzed ball
nurmouuted

'
by a largo bird a) tho top,

Suddenly, before their very eyes,
this bird, which had been only resting
tbjero, took' wing and flew ovr Uiolr
npaaa. ,

The 1 Irishmen started. --"Beeobi
.Motke tljen-iejRC-
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PAULATICONIUM
AND LYSTRA

Sanity Sdiool Ltnoa far Mty 16, 1909

Specially Arranged for Thlt Paper

LESSON TEXT.-A- cts 14:1-2- Memory
verses 21, 22.

QOIiDEN TEXT. "All the gods of tha
nations are Idols', but tho Lord made ths
heavens." Psalm 06:5.

TIME. Immediately after the last les
son. Perhaps In tho autumn of A. D. 47.

PLACE. Lycaonla, In southern Gala- -
tlo. Iconlum, Lystra, Dorbe, with a

to Antloch and Porga, and thenco to
Antloch In Syria.

Suggestion and Practical Thought.
Tho greater the work a man en

deavors to do, tho greater tho obsta-
cles that ho will moot, and tho moro
Humorous thoy will be. It Is a princi-
ple of physics that resistance increases
as tho squaro of tho velocity. Paul's
work, like that of all truo Christians,
was very great, and therefore It en-
countered formidable) obstacles.

But those hindrances were over
come, in Christ's strength; and tho
nrocesn of nvorcnmlncr thnm ntrnnn-th- .
- ' lj
cnod Paul, as It will strengthen us. "A
certain amount of opposition Is a great
help to a man. Kites rise against and
not with tho wind. Even a head wind
Is better than none." John Neal.

"A great multitude both of tho Jews
and also of tho Greeks (Jewish proso- -

lytos) believed;" but there wero "unbo- -

lieving Jews" (H. V. "disobedient" to
the truth), who prejudiced tho Gentile
populace against tho missionaries by
their calumnies. For this double rea
son ("therefore," v. 3) Paul and Barn-
abas remained at Iconlum a "long
time," probably several months, since
(1) there were so many converts to be
instructed In their now faith, and (2)
that faith was evidently to bo tried by
sovero opposition and would need to bo
strongly by Instruction.
Finally, howevor, tho hatred of tho
Jewish rulers and of tho Gentiles
whom they Influenced (not tho Gentile
rulers, seo v. G) became so Inflamed
with tho missionaries' bold speech and
Increasing success that a plot was
formed to stone them as blasphemers.
Getting knowledge of this, and mindful
of Christ's command (Matt. 10:23) to
flee from persecution, Paul nnd Barna-
bas escaped, going first to "Lystra,"
IS miles south-southwe- of Iconlum,
and then to tho Derbe, 20 miles to the
southeast of Lystra.

Stories of the gods coming down to
man wore common among the Greeks
and other races. "Llko distorted and
obscuro reflections in muddy water,
they give a blurred imago of tho great
truth." Maclaren. Thoy show that
Christ's coming was In response to a
universal need. One of these tales
was of the visit of Jupiter and Mercury
to this very Lycaonla. Tho people
thought them to bo poor vagrants, re
fused to entertain them, ridiculed and
maltreated them1. At last they came
to the hut of tho poor peasants, Baucis
and Philemon, who received them hos
pltably and entertained them with tho
best they had. In return, the gods
transformed their hut into a glorious
temple over which they wore set as
the chief ministers of worship, while
the churlish neighbors were punished
by a terrible flood which overwhelmed
them. Tho statue of Jupiter stood bo
fpro the gate of Lystra, and Ewald
suggests that this story of Baucis nnd
Philemon may havo been, recited year
by year at the great- - festival In this
temple.

Thoy "persuaded tho people." "Prob
ably they influenced the multitudes to
regard tho miracle, the reality of
which they could not dispute, as tho
work not of beneficent gods, but of
evil demons." Expos. Greek Testa
ment. They raised a mob, which
"stoned Paul," whoso bold speech had
centered hostility upon himself. What
memories of tho stoning of Stephen
ten or eleven years before must havo
passed through Paul's mind! "Trans
formed into a howling mob, llko those
which even in Christian America shoot
negroes, Chinamen and Italians, the
quondam worshipers left Paul ready,
as they supposed, for tho cremation
fires or tho vagrant dogs." William
Elliot Griffs, L. H. D. Perhaps, as the
stoning of Stephen must havo moved
Paul toward Christianity, tho stoning
of Paul was tho turning point in tho
life of Timothy. Tho young man may.
have been among "tho disciples who
stood round about him," to glvo what
aid they could, and care for his body
If ho wero really dead.

Note the sudden change In tho feel
ings of tho people toward Paul, and
compare It with the rovolution In the
attitude of the people of Jerusalem to
ward Christ, from "Hosanna!" to
"Crucify him!" Compare also tho sud
den change in the minds of the people
of Malta, Acts 28:4-6- . The lesson Is
"not to rate very highly, human pralso;
not to bo greatly dopressod by human
censure. Had Paul been desperately
anxious to please Lystra, I fancy that
that stoning would have killed him."
Morrison.

How did tho missionaries close the
first missionary Journey? Properly and
wisely, with a report to tho homo
church at Antmch In Syria, which had
Bent thom forth.

This roport was to the whole
church, for all had a part In the work.
and needed the stimulus of thp roport,
Every member of tho congregation
should bo In' tho missionary meeting,
(S). It was a modest rpport, telling, what
"God had dono with them," on their
side, as an ally, and not recounting the
achievements as tholr own (3) It
was an encouraging report, a report of
progress, .toiling, oi tnp great lorwara
step that naa.qeen . taicen, .tno aumls
flloh of. Gentiles Into thel church
through, ifthe;;doori of faith' and' no,
Ubngerhrofahi.-.th- a

PUBLIC STATEMENT

By a Publlo Official County Treaiursr
or Qranbury, Texas,

A.' A. Perkins, County Treasurer of
Granbury, Hood Co., Texas, says:

Yearn ago a
TiifiAs fall Injurod my kid

neys. that tlmo I
was bothored with a
chronic lamo back and
disordered action of
tho kldnoys helped to

llfo mlsorablo
for mo. A frlond
B o o t o d my using
Doan'a Kidnoy Pills,
Which I did, with tha

gratifying re-
sults. I a pub

lic statement at tho tlmo, rccommond-ln- g

Doan's Kidney Pills, and am
to mat .statement

Sold by all dealers, CO a box.
Foster-Mllbur- n Co., Buffalo. N. Y.

Last Chance.
"Why should I be married In a dres

suit?"
"For two reasons. It's fashionable.

and then you'll havo a suit."

You cet full vnltm tn TnoMV
Single Binder straight So cigar. Your

or Lewis' Factory, Peoria, 111.
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water wo get.
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ANOTHER

WOMAN

CURED

By Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound

Gardiner. Malno." I have been a
groat sufferer from organic troubles

weakness. Tho
doctor saidl would
havo go to the
hospital for nn

but I
could not bear to
think it. 1 de-

cided try Lydia

and was entirely
cured after three

months' use of thom." Mrs. B. A.
Williams, B. P. D. No. 14, Box SO,

Gardiner, Me.
IJrt wnman nhmild submit to a surd.

cal operation, which may mean death,
until she has given. Lydia

mado exclusive-
ly from roots and herbs, a fair trial.

This famous medicine for women
has for thirty years proved to bo tho
mosfryvaluable tonio and renewer of
tho fomalfl orffanism. Women resid
ing in almost every city and town in
tne united states Dear miiing ujhu-mo- ny

to tho wonderful virtue or Lydia
E. Pinkham's
It cures female ills, and creates radi-
ant, buoyant female health. If you
are ill, for your own sake as well as
those you love, give it a trial.

Mrs. at Lynn, Mass.,
Invites all nick women to write
her for advice.
and always liclpf ul.

Shave In 5 Minutes
NO STROPPING NO HONING
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WORLD OVER

HAIR
Cleuittt ind betntlfle the hatr.
Fromotel m lnxutUnt growth.
Never Full to Beitore Gray
HUr to 1U Youthful Color.

Cum Kilp dlaeatei hair falling.
f0candtl-OO- t PrumrUta

Eye Wafer

W. N. U., ST. LOUIS, NO. 20-19- 09.

Bayle's l'KANUT VKNOINQ Machines tell salteC
poanuta at 10a which cost rou 12c par lb. Write Dent,
K for particular. St. Louis.

Wo will Properly and Bclcntlflcallr nTyour eyee
with propor glasses "Uy Mall," or If you aro
codiIdk to St. lxnilj. como In our store. Spectaulos
C1.00 and tip. Established In St. Louis 18 years.
ALOU OPTICAL CO, 613 Ollvo SU. BU Louis, Mo.

BLACKMEU POST PIPK COMPANY.
Bt. Louis, Mo. Write for catalog and prices.

Mention this paper,

"Proven Best after 15 YEARS TEST."
Bend tor Samples nnd Prices, your hard-vrar- o

or lumber dealer dou't handle It write
BT. LOUI8 ASPHALT CO.,

Fully Guaranteed. ST. LOUIS, MO.
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andSanativowasu

E.Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound,

Vegetable Compound.

Pinkbam,
Heradvicoisfrce,

PARKER'S
BALSAM

BiSK?X3i51 Thompson's

ST. LOUIS DIRECTORY

MAKE 235 PROFIT

QEO.A.BAYLd.

Your Eye

SEWER PIPE "dT?LBEA,N

SAMSON
ELASTIC RUBBER

Sl&rht

ROOFING

Manufacturers,

foroTHE MARQUETTE
Over. The Largest Hotel In Bt.

Louis, mo., at wasmnsion
Ave. and 18th street, live
blooks north ot UntonSta-tlo-

European, Plan. $1.50
up. Flro proot. Oaf o under
same management as tha
famous Tony Faust Cafe.
Qlaoy fc Watsoa Hotel Co,
A hotel for your mother,
wife and elutor.

1

Ask.'your 'deeler'-'o-

JOHN DEERE BUGGY FACTORY, St. Louis

Mtri.iaWiirirfr'

Compound

Deere Vehicles
.'StsyOnlheJtoao',


